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The purpose of this journal is to < taNe my 
scientific studies in the Wildmagic Forest. With the 
mysterious enchanted water that has been discovered 
there, Wildmagic Forest has become home to many curious 
_ new genuses of magical mushrooms. In my position as the _ 
= Astral Academy's chief botanical research scholar, it is my _ 
duty to find out about the arcane. and mundane Seah z 
of eek new species. : 

_ For those interested-in my previous field journal 
r BE fousheouine of the Kingdom, please refer to Professor 
ickfridge's. Field Journal Vol I. Sadly it is right now out 
f print, since only ten copies of it were ever made due to 
Jack of interest in the general wizarding community. ae 

ez And as a final word, students of the Se a atte, See 


No ow it fe ave concluded. that cared is Pe 
oe about mushrooms, I may ¢ commence with the 2 study 
of arcane e fungi i in Wildmagic: ae | 
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re most other Viticales, Catastium caerulea 

has a ‘strong vine-like stem which grows up towards the 
light and supports multiple caps, | | 
} The caps are also strongand can a quite a ce af 
weight. The caps wither out eventually. Instead of gills, 
the caps havea porous i inner lining. | 
| Prov led the caps grow close he to ach Shen 
Castatium caeruleus can even be used as a climbing 
frame, or scaffolding. 
a The animals of the forest avoid eating Catastium 
| caeruleus, apart from small insects that retrieve a softer 
jelly-like substance from the porous underside, I assume 4 
that the cap is potentially poisonous to humans. 

The viny stem is likely the produce of magical | 
intervention in the development of the genus, a possible 4 
cross-breeding between plant and mushroom? As~ 
suggested by the vine’s tendency to. grow towards light. 


| Fe Widen ee 


Sa ee foe made camp in some okt ruins that seems to 
% hae been a stately manor house dozens of years ago, and 


See then turned i intoa goblin hovel later on. I cleaned the ruins 
= oft the mysterious bone piles and fetishes. Doubtlessly they 
wee have unmeasured scientific value to my Astral Academy 


colleague, Doctor Oakenhouse of the Anthropology — 
department, but I do not care to make camp with SOIpSEs. 

3 Also, anthropology, is that even really a science? 
Some kind of a mysterious flesh-rending malady 
: must thaws taken over the entire local tribe, for I’ve noticed _ 


battered goblin corpses here and there, but nota single 


an ese 


live goblin has appeared here all day. I have to sleep with — 
my fireball spell tucked underneath my pillow, but this is 
the price for being the world’s a Magical Mushroom — 


athe i seemé d ee “80 I decided = 
to trek my nofmal rule of not eating sample specimen. 


I brought some with me to camp and cooked them. They 
taste quite splendid, I was afraid that the size would have 
Seshaed a diminishing of the taste, but I was proven wrong. 


: i ~ There is an odd, should I say, a sweet? flavour within the - 


~ mushroom, like honey or nectar. 
SSeS iras investigating these extremely interesting 
and muddy dales, I found an abandoned goblin footpath 
which leads to a marsh. I will break camp tonight and 
"move deeper into these wetlands, for I am certain - will 
find more ee ne specimenthere, 


. etd: | eee, 


Tm making my encampment i in wie seems 1s to be a 


- troll cave. There are bones of a significantly larger ee == 


in this cave, and upon. closer scrutiny I could deduce that | 
some of these bones had been broken before wildlife had ss 
digested whatever meat fad been left on the carcass. 


It seems to me that corpses are devoured relatively ee 


fast here in this forest. Some of the carrion. eaters and 
insects are fairly large. 
Indeed I have extraordinary luck that r 


they've all just packed up and left after Wee malady = 


; rampaged through their villages. ie 


As I am writing, it’s “night- time and will- oe the- 


wisps have appeared. They are beckoning me to continue 


¥e my journey-across the marsh boardwalks. I think I shall be 


better off waiting for the OB 


oe -e> 
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ie boardwalks. have eden me toa giant tree in the 
middle of the marshlands. This must be the largest tree 
I have ever seen. It has. died along the years and become > 
- petrified. Other plants cling to the tree and continue to 
on on it (mushrooms amongst other things.) . 
Judging by the spread of the magical phenomena in 
the forest, i it is easy to judge that the cen 
source in the forest has been, or is, nthe soil somewhere : 


underneath this tree. The tree itself exerts no mystical = 


power, although it is quite menacing in itself. Someone 
has carved a house inside it, and a massive house it is. 

_ Even though the place i is dusty, dirty and. Ae csed, ; 
“TH camp here. It is much preferrable to. sleeping i in troll 
caves. Also, I-can go explore more of it tomorrow and 
ms that grow inside eer ys § 

- There seems to have been a massive library here > 
at some point in time, judging by the shelves. The books 
must have been removed recently, for there is less dust « on 


% 


é the edges, Where have all these books gone? 


PC, | Duemprai : “ph 
cobaltis 


a he ace Baia Can 


= - PPS yt: Fg. ailyseta ts ALCON 
o bot lass: A weapasci ciculidas . 
ee © Oder: A ccappscieiductes es ‘- ti. 
A Secicultieee the Siremprancus — suptilis 
> - cobaltis i is a multi-stemmed mushroom growing from a 
thi concentration of root nerves. Caps have gills. a 
5 e. Possibly. poisonous. Squirrels, rabbits and 
na animals j in general are not interested in the cap, apart 
= from: one very black worm (unidentified species.) 
= ~ Found dried pieces of suptilii cobaltii within 
v4 abe sbapdedet huts of the goblins who | had lived in 
~ the” area previously, suggesting that the goblins have 
had some use for the suptilii, perhaps in some kind of 
archaic spell- pie Suggested magical qualities. 
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; cal ieee found mushrooms sie and.outside the 
= Spelted house, but still there is no sign of the missing 
~ books. Perhaps they put to a bonfire. This place is a bit 


* moist inside and outside, even despite the most curious 
heating contraptions, although open flame is. really» 
not an efficient way of spreading “warmth. Whoever — 
built this system must realize that the warmth must be- 
storaged rather than wasted into revolving fire- -breathing — 


mechanical machines that seem. | to serve no apparent 
Putpgse except wasting energy. si 
_ Something most curious ae ase naa 


thé Bone today. Iwas concentrating on examining a most. . 


curious specimen of a mushroom when I realized I was 


not alone in the long hallway. There was a middle- aged 


lady who vanished behind a corner. I pursued. her out of — 
~ curiosity, but she stepped through a mirror and vanished. 
ae the mirror vanish d too. How Engen os ee | 


_Thad to spend three nights in the graveyard studying 
the Areumpalls lanterna to study its intake of light during 
the day. As I sat there amidst the forgotten headstones, 
et began to wonder whether or not the reason for the 


luminosity of these amanita was in their surroundings. 


They might as well have been engineered to shed light in 
the dark groves, for they seemed to-fit in the environment _ 


ti a little too well with their foreboding lights. 


I found an abandoned lumber mill i in the forest, in 


an empty goblin ¢ camp. It seems to have been destroyed, Boe S 3 


rather than fallen in disrepair. I blessed my luck that I still 
hadn't had- to encounter any goblins, and returned to my. 
camp i in the eerie petrified 


There’ wasacave 
sinister grove with 


= ob spores floating i in the 


air at its entrance. | do 
bel = re some mushrooms — 


~mighthe found in there. 


2 I will head there fomOneaN. 
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The Arcantarellus viticus grows in small clusters, 
reminiscent of ordinary chanterelles. Like the other 
Vitimycetidae found in this forest, the undersurface 
of the cap is without gills, and instead is porous, with 
pronounced veins. 

The chanterelle viticus seems.to be prominent 
only around the large petrified tree in the marshlands 
that someone carved their house in. It clings to the tree 
surface in the manner of an epiphyte, although it needs 
a tree this large to properly sustain its hold, which is 
undoubtedly the reason why it only survives attached 
to this tree. 
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: Arevel through Sie caves extremely secacee due 


to to Bounce Boletes. I am terribly irritated. At one point, — = 
omy satchel opened as I.was flying up, and my ‘things Bees 


were scattered all over the boletes, on top of which ee 
bounced. I had to to put a lot of effort into retrieving all 
my things while I was io Ae around like a freshman = 
Student. — : Boos 8 


It is impossible to cut out a a piece ie ce Bours —=- 


- Boletes’ caps tops, for hea will bend forever rather than 


I keep seeing something — or someone — from the corner 
of my eye, and they vanish when I turn. . 


Ihave a strange feeling ie I'm heidi ed. Like . ee 
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“The cap is aoe on the top side, gilled on the 
aoaer ce. and the source of the glow is in fact in the 
gills. What purpose it serves remains obscure to me, 
perhaps the seeds need the extra ase to grow faster? _ 
This would explain ieee: 3 

As amanita, the laternia is deadly poisonous, but 


a am able to Mage Sone with me. 
: thy 
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I am staying the night in one Sf the siseanain 
- houses. It is lighted with luminating mushroom caps. 
: = Serine has become difficult because of the shadows 
inthe forest that I feel come closer towards me by the 


hour. I must leave the caves tomorrow no matter what, 
because I fear it is not safe here. I'll thfow a cloak over the — 


mushrooms that light this house and als all the junk in 
this room in front of the door. i 

_ Dear Journal, I had dozed off, but nc banaue 
of drums and noise woke me up just now. There are 
torches and movement in. the caverns, and shrill; inhuman 
ones accompanies the beating of the drums. 


_ I spied out through the window and I saw many, 


many green-skinned goblins on. the move ‘through the 
caverns, moving down a trail, like in some kind of a ritual 
-— procession, drumming and singing. And they w were e all ie 
think, female! And they sounded very angry. see 

Twill hide : ny Journal for now, and wait ie dawn. 
: Dothiaps there’ s still a chance to escape these caves °s without 
_ those terrible women noticing 1 mete = Se | 


Dearock (‘astle 


i 
| 
| _ Imade it out of the underground caverns alive and 
| __ unnoticed, so I may1 now continue my journey in peace. 
Bee This picturesque beach and the seaside ruins seem 
S380 very unlikely to be inhabited by fearsome goblins. There 
is no noise, no screeching or drumming, just ES and 
the sound of waves. ~~ 
I will have to consider some: other route for 
returning back home, but I’m not fussed about that right 
now. I’m fed, warm and dry, and goblinless. : 
The castle seems inviting, despite its state of 
| disrepair. Perhaps Twill find a safe ee theretocampthe 
night in. 2 
—~ Dear Journal, the ae: is not safe, for this is where 
i ~~ all. those lady goblins must have been on their way to last 
: are all here and la am now hiding from them — 


| % Z - — night. : 


He one tind of underground acon that I. can see from ~ 
Ty up here. will go there as soon as —— place quiets down. — 
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A P eclnited cap in the shapeof a wizard’s hat, no 


gills. ass * 
The mushroom’s obvious special quality is the 
| abnormal surface of the cap, which is ses colourful indeed, 
-and would imply possible poison. . 
| -Cannot write more, aaa chased by: angry goblins 


There are most curious specimen in these cellars 


and sewers, but unfortunately I have had to run past most 


of aie eo 

Tam being « chased! By some kind of an evil giant 
monster, its tentacles have tried to grab me and squash me _ 
a number of times. I suspect it also has been affected by 
the magic that has oozed all over this forsaken country. 

But I have no choice but to survive this ordeal, the - 
value of my research is priceless to the science of magical 
mushroom study! I will prevail! = ¥ 

There is some kind of a mirror in this room. It is 

magical, and I will step through. 


Dus ue Fungi cilvestii aveani 
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Over A veanagercales 


One of these green puff mushrooms nearly killed 
me. Extremely hard to study since they explode from 
contact, leaving behind a cloud of poisonous gas spores. 

These mushrooms of green deathclouds are 
found in the cellars and sewers of the old ruined castle 
by the sea. The source of the poison might be of course 
from all the waste that has accumulated at the bottom of 
the sewers and affects everything and everyone that has 
lived here. 
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ee The magic — has transported me to safety ee 
. “now. cs seem to be somewhere snowy and cold. 
_ I'm inside a. keep built on the side of a mountain! 
ae: mountain overlooks the magic forest, and I can see 
_ everything from. up here, the gigantic petrified tree, the _ 
forlorn ruins, ‘the marshlands, me majestic ruined castle 
“by fescae | eS 
But I fee no idea ew I. aE get aoe: I can’t seee 
“any roads leading down from here. And there seems to be - 
no portal back to the sewers on this end. = : 
After I am done taking samples- os this one fine - 
: specimen found, I willattempt to get down this mountain. 


(Zz ; Epilogue 


-At ‘the time of writing this, I am in a hospital. 
Apparently I was found by two brave treasure-hunters 


at the foot of the icy mountain after an avalanche. The 
last thing I remember is taking an old shield from the 


cellars of the keep and sliding downhill with that and eo) 


adventuring backpack. 


I have a broken arm and es andra concussion, - 
I don’t remember much of my adventures after my arrival 
at the petrified treehouse, and indeed, even that seems 
like a dream to me. i 

I lost a part of my i Graluaiile ‘mushroom specimen 


during the avalanche, but fortunately I had chained myself 
_ to my journal. : 


— Letthis bea lesson toall young scientist Sad would- 

be scientists everywhere: Always keep a journal. 
You never know when you will be chased by goblins 
through a magic portal to the top of a mountain where 


you will end up stranded in an avalanche and lose your 


MeEMOry... 
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